Yes, he thought to himself, I ought, if what my
neighbour gives me to understand is correct, but it
might easily be a calumny, and it's not my business
to give my brother-in-law a talking to for over-
stepping the bounds just once.
After that the boy came with a message asking
him to go to Kruisstraat at once. He expected
that the debt was going to be repaid, but Berken-
rode told him that he was in great trouble because
some bills of exchange, which he showed him, had
been returned unpaid ; he asked him for a sum of
money, he said it wasn't much and should be
returned in a few days' time.
c Look here, brother-in-law,' he said, * I don't
understand your bills of exchange. Being the New
Year, I happen to have that amount in the house,
but I, too, have payments to make, and there won't
be any surplus. We must help each other, but
mark you, if you give me your word, you must keep
to it and carry it out. You can have the money
till Tuesday.'
He went away and returned with the money,
because he considered it his duty to stand by a
relative in difficulties. But he feared that there
must be something wrong with a business that could
be embarrassed for the sake of a few hundreds.
On the Monday he had to go to Amsterdam to
interview wholesalers, and in the coffee-house he
saw his brother-in-law with a party of friends, drunk